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	A Fistful of Dusts

**Disclaimer: I do not own RWBY it belongs to Monty Oum and Rooster Teeth and any other media that are referenced in here. **

**A/N: Hey guys Necroceph here. I haven't post anything due to my computer being slow and I had to reboot the damn thing which took longer for the updates to fully download. But hey I'm back, anyways I got another RWBY fanfic but it'll be in hiatus. **

**I made this fic how team RWBY would survive in a Wild West like world filled with crazy bandits, hot burning deserts and showdowns at high noons. **

**Extra genres: Neo-Western, ****humour, thriller**

**Warning M rated: Violence and swearing**

**Contains lots of OCs**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1: The Good, The Bad and The RWBY <strong>

* * *

><p>In the southeast from Vale, there is place that is like no other. Coffin Rock, a hot and desert wasteland where survival is common. It's not only a place where a man kills Grimm and Grimm kills man, no siree, it's also a place where man kills another man. Everywhere is unlawful, savage and unforgivable.<p>

However, it is also home to one of the most largest deposits of Dust in the Kingdom. Thousands of miners, both legal and illegal head there to get them Dust to get their dreams come true. Power, wealth, women, anything that a man desires. There is also, a legend, a legend that states a Dust that possesses unimaginable power. Most say it's a myth while others believe it to be real. Those who believe it's existence end up losing their limbs, minds and even their lives, and that is how our story begins about one hunt for this Dust.

* * *

><p>It is since yesterday they have left their 'beacon of hope' and into the wild frontier of Coffin Rock. Through the train cabin's window, all Ruby see are cactus trees, the large desert devoid of all animal life and from afar, towering mountains reaching to the blue sky above.<p>

She has been outside of Vale before, but not far from it that is like Mountain Glenn. To her, this is no doubt her first time to have ever been this far away from the city and it's walls. She is not worried at all,she is excited as she can experience the outside world more instead of hiding behind those towering walls she's been living behind.

She felt a soft landing on her right shoulder and brushy hair touching on the surface her neck. She realizes it's Yang who has been sleeping since they started departing, same goes for Blake but sleeping in a catlike manner. She and Weiss were the first ones to awake. The reaper's ear is right next to her head that she could hear what she's saying in her sleep.

"Dad, you know that I'm too old to wear that dress…SNORE…" Ruby giggles to what her sister is saying, whatever dream she is dreaming about.

"Ruby what are you giggling about?" Weiss raise an eyebrow when she hears her leader giggling.

"Oh nothing Weiss it's just nothing." said Ruby.

"Sigh, alright. Anyways we should wake up these two." The young heiress points at both Yang and Blake. "We're about to arrive soon."

"Alright, Yang wake up!" Ruby shakes Yang's body to wake her up. The first attempt didn't work, same goes to the second and the third. Damn she forgot how heavy this sibling of her sleeps. Since shaking her won't work, she comes out with an idea. She takes a deep breath and…"~Oh Yang, uncle Qrow's here and his brought you a present~"

"UNCLE QROW BROUGHT ME ANOTHER PRESENT! WHERE?" Yang forcefully woke up when she heard those words about her uncle having a present for her, she loves presents. Ruby cheered that the trick worked. The blonde brute became disappointed that there is no uncle and present around and she is still on the train, not home.

"Aww! Ruby how dare you trick me!" Yang exclaimed. "I was having a good sleep!"

"Yang we're about to arrive to the station. Stop being a sleepy head!" Weiss added. Now next is Blake. "Hey Blake wake up, we're about to arrive." Unlike Yang, the Faunus woke up normally.

"Mmmm! Morning guys, have we arrived already?" Blake asks as she stretches her body.

"Nope, we're about to arrive soon." Ruby replied. "When we get there, operation bounty hunting will begin!"

"Indeed Ruby, can't wait to catch a bad guy!" cheered Yang. "Good bye Vale, hello Coffin Rock!"

"Will you guys lower your voice! People will surely hear us!" exclaimed Weiss before something came to her mind. She looks through the window at the endless desert without anyone noticing. "So this is the place where my family's legacy was born."

"By the way guys, do you know much of Coffin Rock?" said Blake.

"Hmm… nope not much." Ruby shakes her head.

"Nah not at all." Yang raises her hands.

"One of the most dangerous places in Vale." Weiss answered still looking at the window. Everyone move their eyes to the heiress. "It has the biggest crime rate in Vale. Known for it's large banditry, corruption and illegal mining of Dust. There is also lots of casualties that happened here."

"That's what I was about to say." Blake replied. "How do you know?"

"My grandfather told me. This was where he was born."

Finally they have arrived to the station. Only four of them got out of the train, just them that's all. Their eyes widen when to see the station they have arrived. It's almost completely abandoned and in ruined with a few people around.

"Okay guys, now let's find ourselves a transportation! If only we can find one." Ruby looks around to see no services for transport anywhere. Also there are no buses and taxis from outside the station. Just how are they going to the place where they should be at without any transportation? Should they just walk by foot from here?

WHISTLE!

They hear a whistle nearby. They all turn to see a teenager like them lowering his head and standing next to a wall. He is has a black cap on his head with a symbol of Vale's football team. He is wearing a yellow singlet with dirt on it, cargo pants with four pockets and well-worn army boots. The boy raises his head revealing his young face.

"Y'all must be looking for a transport I supposed." said the boy.

"Yes we are. Do you know where we could find…" Ruby then felt a hand on her shoulder, noticing it's Yang's.

"Ruby, stay behind me." Yang ordered. "Let the older girls talk to this guy. I have a feeling not to trust him."

"Yeah we are. What's in it too you?" Weiss gives him a hostile look, cause his a stranger they don't know and don't trust. "Also we don't know who you are!"

"Oh, sorry to be rude I should introduce to myself. Name's Barney by the way." he raise his hand wanting to give a handshake. But none of the members of RWBY did. "No handshake? Man that ain't nice, didn't your folks learn you how to be polite?"

"Not by a guy like you that is. What do you want anyway?" Blake wrapping her arms.

"Its not what I want, it's what you want. You guys want to find a transport to Jericho if I'm not mistaken, then ya'll found the right man."

The whole team became surprised when they hear Barney knows where they're going. How did he know they all thought.

"Listen here punk!" Yang becomes more hostile to Barney, she grabs the boys singlet, pulls him away from the wall he was resting and raises her fist. "We don't know how you know where we're going but if you got something up your sleeve I swear I'm gonna…"

"EEEP! Yang let him go!" Ruby tries to pull Yang's arm before she could do anything rash to him. Sure his a stranger, but she can't just him get hurt.

"Hey hey hey! Guys look at the yellow singlet! I'm a taxi driver!"

"Wait you're a taxi driver?!" they all cried out in disbelief.

"YIKES!" Yang lets go of Barney's singlet, who just reveal himself to be a taxi driver. "Oh my gods! I'm so sorry, I didn't mean… wait a minute, why didn't you tell us your a taxi driver!" again filled with anger.

"Hold your horses, I thought you girls know! Here in this part of Vale, anyone wearing a yellow singlet like me means they're taxi drivers. Phew you got some muscle in you."

"Wait a minute, Weiss knows about this place!" Ruby points at Weiss. "Why didn't you tell us he's a…"

"I was only told about its background, not the whole entire thing you dope!" scolded Weiss.

"Okay girls enough with the arguing. So you guys want a transportation or what?"

"Um… yes please." Ruby replied.

* * *

><p>Somewhere far away from the town of Coffin Rock, there is an old farm that has been on that land for more than seven generations. A farmer in his forties exited the barn after handling with the horses in there. He wipes off the sweat and heads back to the house to get some rest after that hard work. He notice his kid got out of the house, running and calling towards him.<p>

"What is it Chico?" said the farmer to his son.

"You have a guest papa, said he want's to speak with you."

The farmer wonders who could it be that want's to talk to him. Then something came to his mind, he gasps as there is no doubt that its him.

"Chico, get to your mother now!" He rushes into the house to deal with this matter and the son head to the field where his mother is. He has entered the house and moves slowly through the corridor. He hears the sound of a glass within the dining room, later following the sound of coughing. He stops at the doorway leading to the dining hall. He takes a slight peek, to see his 'guest' drinking what looks like whisky.

His back is only shown to him, not his face, but it looks like his whole head was burned. He is all dressed in red. Trench coat, shirt, pants and boots. There is something on the table next to him, a metal helmet that looks like a skull of a human being, red like the rest of his attire.

"I know…cough… your behind me." said the guest calmly in a sick and weak tone. He takes his helmet and puts on. The sound of gasping is heard inside it following a long breath out. He turn his head to the farmer who is peeking at the doorway, the skull's eyes emits blood red. "Take a sit." his voice is now in a low monstrous tone.

The farmer did what he said. He enters the dining hall and takes a sit at other side of the table. He is facing in front of him. For a minute they just look at each other. The guest is letting out numbers of heavy breathing in that helmet of his, as if he is trying so hard to breath. Silence broke when the farmer is the first to talk.

"How much?" asked the farmer. "How much did he pay you?"

"A thousand, and a bonus if I bring your head to him. You know why he hired me?"

"Because I gave the map to someone. He bargained me for that map, so much I could not resist."

"I see. Boss is very pissed that you. You promised you'll give the map when you find it, but instead you gave it to someone else. That being said greed comes in different forms, whether grass, sand or rock, it'll still manipulate ya. I also brought a message too from the boss."

"What does he say?"

"If you tell me where and who has the map, I'll spare you and your family. If not, I'll skin you, your wife and son. There always a second chance."

"Is that so? Fine. Marco, that's the name his using. I don't know where he is now. But you'll find him, you always do."

The farmer gets up from his chair and head towards a wall nearby. He slams on the wall, causing a small compartment to open. He then takes out something, a small Dust that emits a glowing purple color. He puts it in front of the guest.

"Is that what I think it is?"

"Yes it is. Even in a such a small form, it still cost thousands, much higher than the bargain I was given. Well you better be careful with it or not you'll be blown to sky high. But first let me ask you something." the farmer moves his head next to the guest's ear. He moves away after finish telling him about something.

"Alright, I'll do it." the guest takes the offer on the table.

Suddenly the table explodes. A small object, flies through the farmer's skull. His body drops dead onto the floor. He kills him even getting the priceless Dust, but he has reasons why he killed him. He gets up from his seat. He still feels a little numb at his crotch after having too much 'fun' with the farmer's wife at the field. He even have to shut her up after he was done, silently.

"PAPA! Mama she's…" the thug turns his head to where the voice is. At the dining hall's doorway, there is the farmer's son with tears flowing down on his face. The boy screamed in horror to see his father lying dead on the floor. He runs out of the house to escape, but it was not long that he felt a pain behind his head and chest before falling on the dirt.

"That was close." he opens his gun's barrel, letting the empty bullets fall onto the house's porch. "Time to fulfil my duty but first got to get myself a hat."

* * *

><p>On a single rocky road surrounded by hills and rocks, there is lone jeep driving along with two youngsters on it, a brother and his little sister.<p>

"Are we there yet?" asked the sister. "We should hurry, there might be a Grimm nearby."

"Don't worry sis, we're about a mile to the town. Look you see over there?" the brother points at a smoke rising behind the hills. "That's where the town is alright, and uncle is waiting there."

The reason why these two youngsters are alone because their parents have died and are heading to that town to be taken care by their uncle. Moving to Jericho is safe as it is one of the few places that have laws that protects people like them.

He takes the next right, when suddenly he stomps on the break pedal when he sees something blocking their way, a roadblock. The breaking causes them to flung their heads, but they were lucky enough that they were wearing seat belts. He was glad that he was able to press the break in time, or not they'll crash onto it which we'll lead them to get killed. He checks on his sister.

"You alright?" worriedly said the brother. The sister nodded meaning the she's alright. He sighs in relief to see that no damage is done to her, not a single scratch. He looks in front at the roadblock, makeshift and crude, stacked out of various junks. He wonders why is there's a roadblock on their way, there is no way the rangers from the town made that. That's when thought came to him, that this blockade might be made by…

"Shit, hang on!" just as the brother was about to reverse the jeep, the engines suddenly explodes. A large amount of black smoke comes out of the trunk. The brother cursed to see a bullet hole on the trunk, the engine's shot! He grabs his sister's hand and his father's double-barrelled shotgun from the trunk. "Come on! Let's get out of here!"

They both rush out of the jeep and heads to the direction to the town. His eyes caught something on the cliffs nearby. Six horsemen along with four dogs coming down on it. He tries to shoot one of them with two shots, but miss due to the horsemen moving to fast towards them.

"Dammit!" he opens the barrel to reload the rifle. He needs to reload quickly before they get here or not they'll get what's coming for them. That is when, he felt an explosive pain on his shoulder and his visions blackens.

"AAAAH!" the sister once again screamed to see her brother fallen onto the ground with a nasty wound appeared on his shoulder, now lying lifeless. She runs towards his brother to see if he's okay. "Wake up! Wake up!" She shakes him in order to wake him up, but no avail.

The horsemen and dogs are getting nearer and nearer, she has to get out of here, but she can't leave her brother whether he is dead or not. She starts to drag him using all the strength she has in her. That's when a tip of a whip hits her arm, making her stop. One of the horsemen got to them in time, the leader of this brigand group.

"I don't think so little girl." said the leader in a menacing tone. The rest of the horsemen arrived and surrounds the innocent kids. Most of them laugh horribly to see the brother lying on the ground. They now chatted of what they might do to the girl, which give her more fear.

"He he he, look what we have here. Let's have fun with her!"

"No, we should try that new toy we stole from the cops. Let's try it at her!"

"I wan't to hear her scream."

"Now now boys, don't forget why we brought our dogs here? We gotta feed them or else." He turns to one of his men, who is holding four chains attached to the dogs' leashes. "On my signal." The dogs are barking in bloodlust and hungry for flesh with their eyes focusing on the girl, they can tell she's juicy.

"Please have mercy!" the sister begs as tears flows down on her face in fear of what's going to happen next. "We have money in our jeep, it ain't enough but please take them!"

"Release!" The vicious dogs have been released, charging themselves towards the poor sister screams in horror and close her eyes shut to embrace a painful and horrible death to being eaten alive. This would be the last of her, until she hears the sound of multiple sharp yelps echoed in front of her.

She wonders what happened. She opens her eyes and they both widen to see the vicious felines lie dead on the dirt having daggers through each of their heads. She notice that the inhumane thugs too have the same expression as her.

"WAR, PESTILENCE, FAMINE, DEATH! NOOOO!" one of the horsemen screams in great despair to see the dogs murdered in front of his eyes. In anger, he draws out his gun wanting to kill the bastard who killed them. "WHO?! Who's the asshole that…" his line interfered when a bullet went straight into his eye.

"That would be me." everyone turned their heads to the direction of the voice. There is a man who is about slight smaller than the thugs. He wears a black and white striped poncho, covering his whole upper body and a brown hat on his head. There is strange feature on left eye, a long scar reaching to his chin, and finally his gun, an oversized revolver. "You guys have no respect for a lady."

"You bastard… kill him!" shouted the leader. His men took out their guns and draw at the lone man. Just as they were about to fire at him, the man quickly fires his gun. The bullets fly into their bodies, dying differently. One got burst into flames and the other gets his head covered in ice to suffocate. Those bullets aren't ordinary, their Dust bullets.

He moves his aim towards his last target, but the leader whips his hand causing him to drop his gun. He charges towards the lone man with his horse to trample him. The man got time to quickly dodge to the side from being trampled like a possum becoming roadkill.

The leader cursed that he missed. He turns his horse around, this time he won't trample him, he'll snatch the man's neck with his whip to make an unorthodox way of hanging a man. He aims carefully at the man's neck, raises his whip and readies to throw it.

"This is the end for… AAAEEERGH!" the leader flies away from the saddle when his horse suddenly stops for no reason. He fell hard onto the ground, giving him a very very painful land. "Oh gods my back! You stupid horse… what the?!" his eyes begin to widen to see that his horse is still running but not moving at all. In pure disbelief, he wasn't aware of the man standing over him.

"Like my Semblance? I'm glad that I'm born with it" said the man in a menacing tone. The leader became aware of him when he hears his voice over him. He tries to escape, but was stopped when the man pushes him back onto the ground with his foot. He takes out something from his pocket, two metal handcuffs. He cuffs both the thug's hands and legs to prevent him from escaping. The man looks at the horse, yellow glows emitted in the man's eyes. The horse has return back to normal and moves freely again. He notice the leader saw what he did and starts explaining to him.

"What you see there was my Semblance of Immobilization." he explains to the leader. "I can stop a person's movement just by looking at them. I can do that to animals too as you see just now, same goes with the Grimm."

"Oh thank gods your alive!" the man turn his gaze. The sister is cheering to see her brother getting up from the ground. There he sees a lot of blood on his shoulder. He better help stop that bleeding quickly or else he'll lose a lot of blood. Also he would help them get to the town. He is glad to see those two are alive and saved by his own hands.

"Well, that takes care of that." a smirk forms on his face before it completely fades. "Not yet by the way, not until I bring this bastard into a cell."

* * *

><p><strong>End of Chapter 1<strong>


End file.
